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THE GOSSIP—Ne. LIX. 
Superanda omnis fortuna Serendo est. 
FORGIVENESS of injuries, and that benevolence and 
humility of spirit, which prompts to peace and good 





_ will, is so strongly recommended by all moral writers, 


both ancient and modern, and is so particulerly made 
one of the principles of the christian religion, a glo- 
rious example of it, being set by our divine Master in 
the whole course of his exemplary life, but most emin- 
ently so, when in the agonies of an ignominious and 
excruciating death, he forgave and prayed for his per- 
secutors and murderers ; that it seems almost impossi- 
ble that any one professing that religion, and pésses- 
sed of a reasoning mind, should for a moment indulge 
an implacability of temper. For my own part, I could 
not sleep in peace, with a shadow of ill will dwelling on 
my mind towards any human being ; and if at any time 
I have reason to think that any one has aught against 
me, if L have in the petulence of the moment spoken an 
unkind or hasty word, and by that means given them 
cause of offence, my mindis ill at ease until I see the 
cloud removed, arid fee] that I am again at peace with 
them ; as to those of my own immediate family, their 
happiness is so positively necdful to my own, that, 
though I never forbear reproof when necessary, and as 
my feelings are quick, my language is in general forcible 


and plain ; yet an unkind expression, a look of moody } 


discontent, or a mar ness and inattention from 


both, was the point at which each aimed the shaft of 
ridic ule ; and they would sometimes carry their il!-na- 
tured raillery so far as to lose sight of good manners, 
as wellas good nature ; and the epithets, coquette, pe- 
dant, and others, equally irritating, frequently escaped 
their lips. ‘These dissensions were at length so often 
repeated, that they embittered their own lives, and 
broke the peace of ail with whom they were connected. 
It happened one day, that Adelaide had been walking 
in the mall, in a new fashioned bonnet of an eccentric 
make, and her other habiliments equally inthe extreme 
of the mode. Her brother, who that day dined witha 
large party of gentlemen, came home rather elevated, 
and addressing her, half jest, half earnest, said, “ So 
Adelaide, you matie a fine exhibition, in the park this 
morning, I hear.”—-‘* And pray who told you so, broth. 
er 7? Mr, S——.”  ‘*Oh_ yes, 1 remember I met 
him, he joined me, and we took two turns in the mall.” 
“« Be admired your tasty dress, did he not?” asked 
Eugenio, witha sneer.—‘‘ To be sure he did, every 
body admired it, it was the gaze and admiration of alj 
the mall.” « He was only laughingat your folly ; he 
ridiculed your unbounded passion for dress, and your 
eccentric ouTRE style of decorating your person, until 
the whole table were convulsed with laughter”— Ade- 
laide coloured deeply. «* And did he dare do this be- 
fore you, brother?” asked she, with a voice half choak- 
red with resentment.—LZugenio, who had not observed 
her emotion, answered slightly, ‘ Yes, before me, 

why not? am I to get myself into a quarrel because 





those with whom I am intimately connected, willygive 
me the most painful sensations ; and if it proceeds from 
one highly esteemed, or tenderly beloved, the :» suish 
I endure is indescribable—and I wander like a per- 
turbed spirit, secking peace and finding none, until I 
am again reconciled to my friend. 

This conciliating disposition is so necessaty to the 
universal hatmony of society; our civil and religious 
interest, so much depends on it, and will be so greatly 
promoted by it, that it becomes an indispensable duty 
for every well disposed citizen of the world at large, to 
cultivate so beneficial a virtue ; but more particularly 
is it the duty of every snember of a family, who should 
ever be linked together by mutual‘affection, and a con- 
stant interchange of kind offices,as well as by the ties of 
consanguinity ahd family connections. 

Brothers and sisters, children of the same parents, 
how can you treat each other with unkindness? How 
can you nourish anger in your bosoms? *Do you dare 
to sleep with unappeased hearts? are you sure you 
shall wake again ? and should you not, how will you ap- 
pear before the Judge of all ? how say, «‘Father,receive 
and pardon your offending child,” when you have rush- 
¢d into his presence with the passion most offensive to 
his divine nature in your heart? 

Evcextoand Ape.aipe, were brether and sister ; 
they loved each other sincerely, but had foolishly given 
way to a familiarity of conversation, a kind of taunting 
raillery, which, though always began in sport, too fre- 
quently ended in anger. Adelaide was lively, fond of 
dress, gaiety and admiration. Eugenio was of a graver 
cast, But addicted a little to pedantry ; and though 
eminently endowed with the natural and adventitions 
advantages of a brilliant understanding and a liberal 
education, was as cxger for admiration as his lively and 
beautiful sister. This foible predominating alike in 


men of sthse are diverted witd the” idily of a vain wo- 
man ; because that woman should happen to be my sis. 
ter? I should have enough to do, Adelaide, if I did.”— 
‘«« Perhaps you joined in the ridicule.”—« Very likely 
I did, we laughed at wamen than one.”— Then 
from this moment,” said she, rising and clasping her 
hands, “we are strangers to each other; no power on 
earth shall oblige me to treat you as a brother, or ever 
again exchange a word with you.” She was rushing 
out of the room, when he caught her hand, and contin- 
uing his raillery, said, “ Pretty dear, was it affronted, 
and did it pout up its lip,come kiss, and be friends,and it 
shan’t be laughed at.”—“ This may be sport to you,” 
said Me, indignantly, ‘ but it has given my feelings a 
wound which I never can forget, andynever will forgive. 
If I am a fool, Exgenio, 1 am your equal, if not your su- 
perior. For the mat who could tamely hear his sister’s 
foiblés made the sport of licentious pedantic cox- 
combs, and could sink so low as to join in their seurri- 
lous mirth, gives evident proofs of a weak understand. 
ing and a bad heart. Such a contemptible wretcli are 
you, and as 1 hope for Heaven’s mercy, I will never 
speak to you again.” Thunderstruck, Eugenio 
dropped the hand of his imcensed sister; she flew to 
her chamber, and in private renewed the vow she had 
taken : which neither time nor the entreaty of concil- 
iating friends, (for he was ag fur from seeking a recon- 
ciliation a¢ herself ) could ever lead her to break. 
Abotit six months after, she went on a visitto a re- 
lation in the country—-but positively refused to speak 
to her brother, or even give him her hand at parting, 
though he condescended to hold outhis. Whenshe had 
betnaway abouta month, an express arrived that herbro- 
thier had been thrown from iis horse and dangerously hurt, 
but raved incessantly after her, saying he could not die 
without her forgiveness. All her tenderness awakened ; 











her beloved brother on a death bed, imtreating her par- 
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don, roused her dormant affection, and sensibility, 21- 
most to frenzy ; she traveiled night and day, but alas ! 
her brother was dead when she arrived! She rushed 
to the apartment ; a woman, who had been Jong a do- 
mestic in the family, was sitting by the inanimate form 
of Engenio. ‘Oh Miss Ade/aide,” said she, “ you 
have much to answer for! your poor brother ! the last 
word he said, was, ‘* Adelaide, my sister, speak to me ! 
forgive me. Ch! my sister, my sister !” Yes, Miss, 
he died with your name upon bis lips.”-— 4¢e/aide fuint- 
ed, and when recalled to life, found all her joys boriv 
in the grave with her lost brother. She sunk into a 
deep melancholy, and a few months ‘after, a rapid de- 
cline brought on by painful reflection, put a period to 
her existence, and left her d@isconsolate parents child- 
less. Her remorse was constant and acute, and her 
advice to all around her, to forgive, and live in harmo- 
ny with each other, was delivered in the most pathetic 
manner, with her parting breath. 

This story needs no comment. Oh! ye who live in 
dissention. put away the evil spirit from you, and let 
peace preside m your hearts and dwellings. 

A GD 
for the Boston Weexty Macazixe- 
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LETTER OF ADVICE TO A YOUNG FRIEND. 
\ . weneee, April 26th. 
My dear Sir, 

YOU have now arrived to adult years ; a few hints 
from one a little more expe rienced in life, will perbaps, 
not be unseasonable nor unprofitable ; and as you are 
now told that this letter is dictated by motives of t 
purest nature, the writer cannot but flatter himself, ” 
that it warrants a claim to your serious perusal. 

I now proceed to enumerate a few particulars, which 
I conceive to be of infinite moment to a young man 
just entering the stage of action ; viz. conversation and 
Carriage in life. 2d. The friendships that are neces< 
sary to form; 3dly, the right choice of books ; 4thly, 
when promises are made, the necessity of performing” 
the same ; and lastly, that striet regularity necessary 
in your business, that may warrant success. 

Ist. Pure conversation in unison witha genteel car- 
riage, Ought to be most strenuously observed ; for what 
sounds more grating to the ear of sound understanding, 
than an uncouth expression? and what more unpleas- 
ing, than levity of manners? A young man guilty of « 
ch of either of these, may do himself extreme in- 
, and render himself extremely obnoxious to polite 
cles ; hence the necessity of heing attentive to con- 
versation and deportment in life. 

2d. Friendships, that you may form, are also of great. 
moment. When you eontract a friendship for any 
one, you ought strictly to examine before you repose 
confidence ; for rest assured, all a e¢ not worthy, (who 
may make strong pretentions to friendship, )to be entalled 
as real confidants ; and treachery in one to whom. you 
may frust a secret, may be attended with mortification 
and chagrin ; 
will bave many friends, but few confidants, and those. 
of the first chop. 


3dly. A wise selection of books, is as essential, as 2 


right choice of friends ; and equal judgment ought te 
be exercised in the choice of them. When you consv!t 
good authors, you are conversing with men of science, 
talents, and respectability ; and from those authors of 
the first repute, you will be enabled to collect such ma- 


terials as wil ultimately redeund to your advantage, - 


unde those circumstances, | hope you 
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both as acitizen and man of business ; and as yeu wish 
to be respectable on the one hand, and successful en 
the other, you may rest satisfied, that books will be of 
great advantage in purifying your conversation, cor- 
recting that levity of manners so conspicuous in the 
character of young eaux of the present day ; of cul- 
tivating the mind and making it a receptacle of all that 
is good and ornamental in youth. 

4thly. When promises are made, however trifling 
the subject that caused them, still, if in your power to 
rerform them, you ought never to be guilty of a neg- 
ject of performance ; for after promising to do a min 
a favour, however insignificant it may be, yet the man 
to whom the promise is made, will draw the inference, 
viz. that had it been of treble magnitude, it would have 
been neglected in the same way—and as the non-fulfil- 
ment of promises, (particularly those of consequence ) 
are generally apt to draw forth iliberal expressions 
from the man so offended, I hope this will be sufficient 
inducement for you to pay proper regard to promises. 

Lastly. A strict regularity in business is absolutely 
- necessary to warrant success; this, my young friend, 
you cannot deny. Your time, your expenses, your a- 
musements, your society, the principle of order must be 
equally carried, if you expect to meet with success ; 
for if into any of those departments of life, you suffer 
disorder to enter, it will spread through all the rest. 
In vain, for instance, you propose to be orderly in the 
conduct of your affairs, if you be irregular in the distri- 
bution of your time ; and in vain will be your attempt 
to regulate your expepges, ifinto your amusements, or 
society, disorder should happen to creep.—To close, I 
add, that order andregularity, industry and integrity, 
almost insure prosperity. With sentiments of deep 
concern for your future happiness, I remain your partic- 
ular friend, SINCERITY. 
ee 








BIOGRAPHY. 


‘ THOMAS CAREW, 

A COURTIER, much in favour of King Charles I. 
being one of the gentlemen of the privy chamber, and 
sewer in.ordinary. He was the author of a masque 
called Coelum Britannicum, which was performed at 
Whitehall, in the banquetting house, on Shrove Tues- 
day night, the 18th of February, 1633.- He was assist- 
ed in the contrivance by Mr. Inigo Jones, that famous 
architect; and all the songs were set by Mr. Henry 
Lawes, gentleman to the king’s chapel, and one of the 
private music to king Charles I.. It being written by 
the king’s express command, our author placed this 
distich in the front, when printed. 

Non habet ingenium ; Cesar sed jussit: habebo ; 

Cur me posse negem, posse quod ille putat. 

He wrote besides, sevcral poems, songs, and sonnets, 
which were received with good applause by the wits of 
the age, and are printed with the foregoing masqu 
These poems have been several times reprinted ; 
fourth edition being reprinted in octavo, London, 1 
This masque is not mentioned by either Mr, Phillips} 
or Mr. Winstanley, because it was formerly, through a 
mistake, ascribed to Sir William Davenant. 

Sir John Suckling, that gay wit, who delighted to 
rally the best poets, and spared not Ben Jobnson him- 
self, has thus played upon our euthor, in his Sessions 
of Poets, 

Tom Carew was next, but he had a fault, 

That would not well stand with a laureat ; 

His muse was hide-bound, and the issue of ’s brain, 

Was seldom brought forth but with trouble and pain. 

All that were there present did agre®, 

That a laureat muse should be easy and free ; 

Yet sure ’twas not that, but ’twas thought that bis grace 

Consider’d he was well, he had a cup-bearer’s place. 

But this is not to be taken forthe real judgment of 
that excellent poet : and he was too good a judge of wit 
to be ignorant of Mr. Carew’s worth, and his talent in 
poetry, and had he pleased he could have said as much 
in his commendation, as Sir William Davenant, in 






















those stanzas written to him, with part of which We 
shall conclude, 

Net but thy verses are as smooth and high, 

As glory, love, and wine, from wit can raise ; 

But now the devil take such destiny : 

What should commend them turns to their dispraise. 

Thy wit?s chief virtue it become its vice, 

For every beauty thou bast rais’d so high, 

That now coarse faces carry such a price, 

As nutst undo @ lover that would buy. 


— 


REMARKABLE. 


INTERESTING NARRATIVE. 


DONALD ARCHER, a grazier near Paisley in 
Scotland, had long kept a fine dog for the purpose of 
uttending his cattle on the mountains, a service the an- 
imal performed with the utmost vigilance. The gra- 
zier having a young puppy given him by a friend, 
brought it home to his house, and was remarkably fond 
ofit; whenever the puppy was caressed, the old shee 
dog would snarl and appear greatly dissatisfied ; and, 
when at times it came to eat with old Brutus, a dis- 
like was evident, which at last made him leave the 
house ; and notwithstanding every search was made 
after him by his master, he could not be found. 

About four years after the dog had eloped, the gra- 
zier had been driving a herd of cattle to a neighboring 
fair, where he disposed of them, received his money, 
and was bent on returning home. He had proceeded 
near ten miles on his journey, when he was overtaken 
by a tempest of wind and rain, that raged with such 
violence as to cause him to look for a place of shelter. 
A smoke that came from some bushes convinced him 
that he was near a house, to which he thought it was 
prudent to go, that he might learn where he was, and 
procure refreshment; accordingly he crossed a path 
and came toa door, knocked, and demanded admis- 
sion ; the landlord, a surly looking fellow, gave him an 
invitation to enter and be seated in a room that wore 
but avery indifferent aspect. Our traveller was hard- 
ly before the fire, when he was saluted with every de- 
gree of surprise and kindness, by his former dog, old 
Brutus, who ,came wagging his tail, and demonstrating 











= 





NUM. 32 


— 
—_— 








out hesitation, burst in among them, and fired his Pises 


tol at the landlord, who fell from his seat ; the rest of 
his gang were struck, while the grazier made for the. 
door, let himself out and fled with rapidity, followed by 
the dog. A musket was discharged after him, but 


fortunately did nct do any injury. With all the speed- 


that er hed could create, he ran, until the day light 
presented a house, and the main road at no great dis. 
tance. ‘To this house he immediately went, and rela- 
tedall that he had seen, to the landlord, who immediately 
called up a recruiting party, that were quartered upon 
him ; the sergeant of which accompanied the grazier, 
in search of the house in the wens | On entering the 
house, they therefore began to explore the apartments, 


and found in the very closet, the appearance of which 


had led the grazier to attempt his escape, the murder- 
ed remains of a traveiler, who has since been advertis- 
ed through all the country. On coming into the lower 
room, the dog began to rake the earth near the fire 
place, with his feet, in such a mannex as raised the 
curiosity of all present ; the sergeant ordered the place 
to be dug up, when a trap door was discovered, which, 
on being opened, was found to contain the mangled 
bodies of many that had been murdered, with the land- 
lord himself, who was not quite dead, though he had 
been shot through the neck by the grazier. The. 
wretches, in their quick retreat, had thrown. him in a« 
mongst those who had formerly fell victims to their cru- 
elty, supposing him past recovery; he was, however, 
cured of his wounds and brought to justice, tried, found 
guilty, and executed. 


—— 
—_—— 








AMUSING. 
ACCOUNT OF TWO CURIOUS CLOCKS. 

THESE. clocks are in the form of chariots, in which 
are placed, in a fine attitude, a lady, leaning her right 
hand upon a part of the chariot; under which is a 
clock of curious workmanship, little larger than a shil- 
ling, that strikes and repeats,and goes eight days. Urp- 
on her fingers sits a bird, finely modelled, and set with 
diamonds and rubies, with its wings expanded in a fly- 
ing posture, and actually flutters for a consjderable time, 
on touching a diamond Gustton belaw it. The body of the 
bird which contains part of the wheels, that in a man- 








all the gladnesy leo. Pexpress. Archer inimediote- 
ly knew the animal, andwas astonished at so unexpect- 
edly finding him so many miles from home. 

After a short conversation with the landlord, he 
was Called to a room, and left to take his repose. It 
is necessary to observe, that fgggn the first moment of 
Archer’s arrival, the dog had not left him a moment, 
but had even followed him into the chamber, where he 
placed himself under the bed, unperceived by the 
landlord. The door being shut, our traveller revolv- 
ed in his’ mind the singular appearance of his old 
companion, his lonely situation, and the manners of 
those about the house ; the whole of which tended to 
confirm his suspicion of being in a place of danger, 
and uncertainty. His reflections were soon interrupt- 
ed by the approach of the dog, who came fagging 
from under the bed; and by several very extrao! ina- 


ry gestures, endeavoured to direct his attention to a’ 


particular corner of the room, where he proceeded and 
saw a Sight that called up every een of horror : 

e floor was stained with blood, that seemed to flow 
tofa closet which was secured by a lock, which he 
ttempted to explore but could not open it, Not any 
longer doubting his situation, but considering himself, 
as the next victim of the wretches in whose society he 
had got, he resolved to sell his life as dear as possible ; 
and to perish in the attempt or effect his deliverance. 
With this determination he pulled out his pistols, and 
softly opened the door, honest Brutus at his heels, with 
his shaggy hair erect, like the bristles of a boar, bent 


on destruction : he reached the bottom of the stairs 


with as much caution as possible, and listened with at. 
tention for a few minutes, when he heard a conversa- 
tion, that was “held by several persons, whom 
he had not seen when he first came into the house, 
which left him no foom to doubt of their intentions. 
The villainous landlord was informing them, in @ low 
tone, of the booty they would find in. the possession of 
his guest, and the moment they were to murder him, 
for hat purpose. Alarmed as Archer was, he imme- 
diately concluded that no time was to be lost in doing 


his best endcayours to save his Ife ; he therefore, with- | 


TIS, St JAD, beacon’ 


part of an inch, ..,. 

. The lady holds inher left hand a gold tube, not 
much thicker than alarge pin, on the top of which is a 
small round box, to which a circular ornament set with 
diamonds, not larger than a Sixpence, is fixed, which 
— round near three hours, in a constant regular mo- 
ion. 

_ Over the lady’s head, supported by a small fluted 
figure, is a double umbrella under the largest of which, 
is a bell, fixed at a considerable distance from the clock, 
and seems to have no connection with it, but from 
which a communication is secretly conveyed to a ham- 
mer, that regularly strikes the hours, and repeats the 
same at pleasure, by touching a diamond button fixed 
to the clock below. 

At the fect of the Jady is a gold dog ; before which, 
from the point of the chariot, are two birds fixed on 
spiral springs, the wings and feathers of which are set 
with stones of various colours, and appear as if flying 
away with the chariot, which from another secret motion, 
is contrived to run in a straight, circular, or any other di, 
rection ; a boy that lays hold of the chariot behind, 
seems also to push it forward. Above the umbrella 
are flowers and ornaments of pearls, rubies, and other 
stones, and terminates witha flying dragon set in the 
same manner. 

The whole is of gold, most curiously executed, and 
embellished with diamonds, rubies, and pearls, 


CITY OF BERNE. 

A V&RY curious circumstance, relative to the ap- 
pellution of this city, came to the knowledge of the 
writer, on the spot. Itis a fact sufficiently ascertained, 
that the Iate Government of Berne @onstantly maintain- 
ed a Bear, with two or three cubs, in the dry ditch of the 
city ; they could shelter themselves from inclement 
weather in an adjacent old building, where they had 
dens, and a keeper attended to feed them. The ori- 
gin of this custom was thus related to him, as he was 
looking at the bears, by an old officer of the garrison. 








The first founders of the city disputed its nominetion 
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probably, Berthold would have called it Bertholdium— 
gerdon, Egerdonium, c.) at length, they determined 





BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. ° 


* PAGE 127. 











a eee 








single egg or worm to be carried ont of their country. | 


Wence the ancient Greeks and Romans were so little 


on a jvunting party in the woods, and agreed to name acquainted with the nature of silk, that they imagined 


the new town after the first animal they should kill ; 
this proved to be a Bear, or Berne, in the Gerfhan lan- 
guage. In commemoration of this event, and in grati- | 
tude to the tears who were extirpated, part of it being 
uilt of the wood they inhabited, the bears before men- 


tioned were maintained ; and the coins of the Canton || ing the first who wore holosericum. 


it grew lke a vegetable. Holosericum, or a stuff made | 


of silk only, was worn by none but, ladies of the first 
rank. But men of the greatest quality, and even prin- 
ces, were contented et subsericum, or a stuff made 
of half silk ; so that Heliogabalus is remarked for be- 
In the reign of 


ot Berne are all stamped with the impression of a|| the emperor Justinian, a trial was made for bringing 


Bear.’ - 
VALUE AND aan OF BOOKS IN A. D. 


. SOvery valuable were books a few centuries ago, that 
in the year 1471, when Lovis XI. of France, wanting 
to borrow the works ofthe Arabian physician, Rua- 
s1s, from- the Faculty of Medicine at Paris, he was 
compelled to deposit, by way of pledge, a large quantity 
of valuable plate, and was also obliged to procure a no- 
bleman to join with him as security in a deed, by which 
he was bound to return it, under a very ‘considerable 
penalty. About the commencement of the fourteenth 
century, there were only four classicsin the Royal Li- 
brary at Paris ; there was one copy of Cicero, Ovid Lu- 
can, and Boetheus. So late as the reign of Henry VI. 
it is ordered, by one of the statutes of St. Mary’s, at 
Oxford, “ That no Scholars shall occupy a book in the 
Library above one Sour at inost ; so that others may not 
be hindered from the use of the same.” 
(CP At 7s. sterling per line. 

A MR. Dickenson, Provost of Dundee, in Scotland, 
died some years since, and by will left a guinea for a 
poet to write his epitaph ; but the executors, with an 
intention to defraud the poet, agreed to meet and 


share the guinea among them, each contributing a line 
%o the epitaph as follows : 


Ist exec. Here lies Dickson, Provost of Dundee ; 
2d. Here lies Dichson—here lies he. 


The third was embarrassed for some time; but at 


length, willing to come im for his share of the guinea, ! 


vociferously bawied, 
Hallelujah, Halleluje ! 









THE determination of the blacks in St. Domingo, 
to support a.kind policy, and toestablish a good gov- 
ernment, and a regular defence of theirisland, reminds 
us of Zanibo, from Mrs. Opie. 
‘‘ MISSA, dey say, dat our’ black skin 
Be ugly, ugly to de sight ; 
But surely if dey lovuk vidin, 
Missa, de negro’s heart be vite. 
« You cocoa nut no smoothe as siik, 
But rough and ugly is de rind ; 
Ope it, sweet meet, and swecter milk, 
Vidin dat ugly coat ve find. . 
‘* Ah Missa ! smiling in your tear, 
I see you know vat I’d impart ; 
De cocoa husk de skinI vear, ~ © 
De milk vidiit de Zambo’s heart.” 


ANECDOTES. 


A BOY was sent with a five dollar bill to change ; 


the person waiting, expressed some anxicty ; the shop- 
keeper very politely told him, you must wait with pa- 
trence, sir, until your Change comes. 
PASSAGE TO SOUTH BOSTON, ° 

“ THE boat will be found at Hatch’s-wharf, Wheé- 
ler’s point, from sun-rise until dark.” This puts one in | 
mind of an Irishman, who said to an auctioneer, ** You 
are always going, going, never gone.”’* 

* Bid in. 
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USEFUT., ; 
RISE AND PROGRESS OF THE SILK 
MANUFACTORY. 


* [From Keysuer’s Travels. ] . a 

THE ancient Romans, for a long time, never dream- 
ed that silk could be produced jn their couftry ; and 
the first silk ever seen in Greece, was after the con- 
quest of Persia by Alexander the Great. From thence 
it was imported into italy, but was sold at the rate of 
an equal weight of goid. The Persians being the only 


silk-worms alive to Constantinople, but without success ; 
however, two monks who had been employed in the af- 
fair, repeated the trial with silk-worms’ eggs. The 

experiment succeeded so well, that to this Constantino- 
| politan colony, all the silk-worms and silk manufactur_s 
in Europe owe their existence and origin. Till the 
middle of the twelfth century, all the silken stuffs at 
Rome and other parts of Europe, were of Grecian man- 
ufacture. But Roger I. king of Sicily, about the vear 
1138, invacing Greece with a fleet of vessels with two 
and three benches of oars, called galeae or sagittae, 
(from whence are derived the words galley and saique) 
and sacking and plundering Corinth, Thebes, and A- 
thens, brought away to Palermo, amongother prisoners, 
a great number of silk-weavers, to instruct his subjects 
inthat art. From them, as Otto Frisingensis de gestis 
Friderici, lib. i. cap. 23, informs us, the Italians soon 
learned the method of manufacturing silk. 
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BOSTON, JUNE 2, 1804. 
FOREIGN. 


Evrore.—Weare put in possession of English dates 
to the 16th April, six days later than before received. 
No events of magnitude had then taken place. The 
deep laid plot against Bonaparte’s life, still occupied 
attention. Moreau had not been tried, and it was 
said Georges had destroyed himself in prison. The 

reparations for the invasion of Great-Britain, had been 
interrupted by the conspiracy, but was now resumed 
with particular rapidity, and the attempt was expected 
to be shortly made. The King of England, was 
alive and well, on the 16th April. The American 














Ambassador, at Paris, had delivered.a note, in reply to 


“vite empesscdte hie AL Tallesead, congratulating 
the French Government, on the escape of Bonaparte 
from assassination. An encampment of 40,000 
/men, was immediately to take place at Utrecht, 
An article from Paris, says, that 11,000 people are sup- 
ported by charity in their own houses, 13,900 in the 
hospitals, and1500 in the country, and yet the city 
swarms with beggars. 

West-Inpies.—A terrible fire has happened at De- 
i merara, which extended over an immense distance of 
country. Martinique has been reinforced by some 
French: troops. The city of Domingo, was in 
possession of the French, the 5th wt. when all was 
| tranquil. 

















DOMESTICE. 
Lieutenants Decatur and Stuart, after having effect- 
-edthe degtruction of the Tripoline frigate, (Philadel- 
_phia) wéf ordered on another expedition—and the 
next accounts from Commodore Preble, will doubtless 
| state the object and success of it ~The Mediterrane- 


| 


an squadron will soon sail from Hampton Roads. 
Lt. Decatur, for his gallant conduct in destro the 
Philadelphia frigate, has been promoted’ to a Captain. 
Commodore Morris, late commander of the 
Mediterranean squadron, has been dismissed trom ser- 
vice, by order of the President. A Court of Inquiry, 
composed of Capts. S. Barron, Campbell, and Cassin, 
have reported, as their opinion, ‘ that he did not con- 
duct himself with diligence, or activity, necessary to 
execute the important duties of his station, while in 
the Mediterranean. The Book Fare, will be at 
New-York this month. The circulation of books is 
beyond all calculation in America. Considerable 
damage has already been done this season, by thunder, 
lightning and hail.—About 6 miles from Baltimore, the 
hail was so great, as to destroy every species of vegeta- 
tion ; and notwithstanding a large quantity of rain-fell, 
the hail lay in places three feet deep ! and in some pla- 
ces the merning after the storm, it was one foot deep 
—In Alstead, (N . H.) the lightwing struck arock of 
several tons weight, which killed five sheep. Sev- 





















people of whom it was to be had, would not permit a 
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eral horses, cows and hogs, have recently run mad at 
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' 
| 


| 


Lexington, (Virg.) The symptoms of madness, o> - 
rated Very severely 6n a horse, who gnawed the cills «f 
the stable in which he was confined ; biting and } a - 
ing up the ground ;° sweating and foaming at the 
mouth, &c. (Cp Farmers and others ought to wate’: 
their animals, when a of madness appear.—— 
Valuable institutions will always com publick ta- 
vour. Three Sunday Schools have been opened in Pli- 
ladelphia lately. They are designed not only to ¢or- 
vey proper instructions to youth, but to prevent that 
misuse of time, wh'c the neglect of domestick  re- 
straints and private instructions, as well as the irrepu- 
lar associations on public days, too often occasion. The 
restraints of domestic life, and the regular hours of pub- 
lic devotion, have proved the most successful means of 

romoting the best manners in society, and they com- 
bine at once the religion of the heart and life. In 
a garden at Wilbraham, (Hampshire. County) the last 
season, 2 single Bean, of spontaneous growth, uced 
ten hundred and seventy two plump Beans—and the vine 
was judged to be twenty rods long! At the annu- 
al Convention of the Pro‘estant Episcopal Churches in 
this Comn onwealth, the Rev. SamuEL Parker, D. D. 
of this town, was unanfmously clected Bishop thereof. 
The Legislature of this State is now in session. 
The Rev. Mr. Emerson is chosen Chaplain to the Sen- 
ate, and the Rev. Dr. Kirxtanp to the House of 
Representatives. Yesterday was the 10th anni- 
versary of the Massachusetts Charitable Fire Society. 
The usual performances took place at the Chapel 
Church, before a brilliant assemblage of Ladies, which 
gave great satisfaction. The following were the prin- 
cipal performances : An Ode, written for the occasion, 
by a° Lady, sung by Mrs. Jones, accompanied by the 
Band. Prayers and Lessons, by the Rev. Mr. Cuax- 
NING. Anniversary Ode, by several Gentlemen ama- 
teurs. An Address to the Society on the Principles 
of the Institution, by Epwarp Gray, Esq.—* The 
performances concluded with an original and ay 
propriate Ode, ‘* The Street was a Ruin,” written by R. 
T. Paring, jun. Esq. . This lyrick composition, which 
contemplated a scene of touching interest and simpli- 
| city, was admirably adapted to Music by Mrs. Jones, 
and sung by her in astyle of taste and execution which 
has not only never been equalled in the most excellent 
vocal performances ia this town, but was truly and lite- 
| Pally beyond all praise of cursory criticism.” [For tiiv 
Ode, ste next page,}—A collection of about $150 was 
made for the benefit of the Society’s funds. 


“>, Tomorrow evening being the quarterly Charity 
Lecture, at the Old South Meeting-House, a number of 
pieces of Sacred Music will be performed, by a select 
choir. Service to begin at 6 o'clock, P. M. 

—_— —~ — 
MARRIED, 

At Rowley, Mr. Henry Cushing, of Providence, to 
Miss Ediaah Jewett—* At Machias, Mr. Joseph Good- 
hue, to Miss Lydia Boynton ; Mr. William Meserve, 
to Miss Pamelia Bugnham ;‘Mr. Jolin Sevey, jun. to 
Miss Esther Chase.” 
| In this town, Mr. Samuel Wilson, to Miss Lydis 
Christie; Mr. John Davis, to Miss Thankful Read ; 
| Maj. Daniel Maynard, to Miss Susanna Stedman. 

DIED, 
At Bath county, (Virginia,) on the 24th of April, 
-Hensy Grymes. Under the influence of delirium, he 
| broke his skull with a stone ! and after having shatter- 
hed it, he took outa piece about three inches long, and 
two broad! Concluding that this would not put a pern- 
_od to his existence, he thrust his fingers into his head, 
and tour out a considerable quantity of his brains ! In- 
stead of immediate death, he instantly returned to the 
































full exercise of reason and walked home, the distance 
of a quarter ofa mile, where he died the Thursday 
evening following. He appeared very penitent and ra- 
tional until he expired, and in the mean time gave his 





friends the above statement of the melancholy transic- 
tion. The cause of his derangement is not-certain's 
known, but is believed to be a disappointment in ma 
riage.—Through the whole of his life he -supported an 
unsullied character. Revie 

In this town, Mrs. Frances Dehon, #t. 65—Mre. 
Hannah Cutter, Ast. 22, wife of Mr. Nahum -C.—Mrs. 
Eunice Butler, At. 69, wife of Mr. Alfred B.— Mr 
Samuel Stratford, £t. 55—Mr. Robert Newman, (su: 
cide) Ait. 52—Miss Eunice Fuller; At. 50 ¢ 4 others, 
and Schildren. Total 13. 
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POETRY. | 
For the Boston WEEKLY MaGaztInz. 
SONNET TO x» x. 


OH had I beauty, youth, and wealth ; 
Were all the world calls precious, mine, 
1’d only ask for life and health, 
. * *, to make those treasures thine. 


For a few years with thee to stay, 
To hear thy voice, to view thy face ; 
Then like a vision ficet away, 
And to a worthier, yield my place ; 
Without one wish to linger here, 
I’d sink to my eternal rest ; 
For time would dry regret’s fond tear 
From off thine eye, while each new year 
Would bring increase of pleasure to thy breast. 
* *: 
~———8 + oo 
For the Bostow Weexty MAGAZINE. 


SONNET TO PEACE. 
OH visit, soothing Peace ! the thorny dale, 
Where sad and slow imy early steps are led ; 
Far from the sunny paths which others tread, 
While youth enlivens, and while joys prevail. 
Then I no more shall vanish’d hopes bewail, 
No more the fruitless tear shall love to shed ; 
When pensive eve her cherish’d gloom has spread, 
And day’s bright tints, like my short pleasures fail ! 
But ah, lost Peace ! on thee I callin vain ; 
When loud the angry winds of winter roll, 
Can he who “bids the pelting storm” repose ? 
The bitter storms of life have pierc’d my soul ! 
Yet earth one lonely spot of refuge shows, 
The sheltering grave where Peace returns again. 
———— +o 


THE STREET WAS A RUIN. 


AN ORIGINAL ODE, 
Written by R. T. Patne, jun. Esq. 
Sung, (and music adapted) by Mrs. Jonrs, before the 
Massachusetts Charitable Vire Society yesterday. 
THE Street was a Ruin, and Night’s horrid giare 
INumin’d with terror, the face of Despair ; 
While houseless, bewailing, 
Mute Pity assailing, ~ 
A Moruer’s wild shrieks pierc’d the merciless air. 
Beside her stood Epwarp, imploring each wind, 
To wake his lov’d sister, who lingered behind ; 
Awake, my poor Mary, 
Oh! fly to me, Mary, 
In the arms of your Eywarp, a pillow you'll find. 


In vain he cali’d, for nowthe volum’d smoke 
Crackling between the parting rafters broke ; 
Thro’ the rent seams the forked flames aspire. 
All, all, is lost-—the roof ’s on fire ; the roof ’s on fire. 


A flash from the window brought Mary to view, 
She scream’das around her the flames fiercely blew ; 
Where art thou, Mother ! 
Oh! fly to me Brotherd 
Ob ! save your poor Mary, who lives but for you; 
Leave not poor Mary, 
Ah ! save your poor Mary ! 
Mer vision’d form descrying, ° 
On wings of horror flying, ~ 
The youth erects his frantic gaze, 
Then plunges in the maddening blaze ! 
Aloft ‘a dauntless soars, 
The flaming room explores ; 
The roof in cinders crushes, 
Thro’ tumbling walls he rushes ; 
She’s safe from fear’s alarms ; 
She faints in Epwarn’s arms! 


Oh! Nature, such thy triumphs sre, 
Thy simplest child can bravely dare ! 
—— + o-—— 
For the Bostows WEEKLY MAGaztne. 
SONG, 
GRANT me, ve pow’rs, one wish to meet ; 
in some sequestered grove, 
To find a humble, calm retreat, 
With peace and mutual leve. 
A friend to ©’ axe the social hour, 
And every joy improve ; 


*> 


— 


} weakness from loss of blood, with difficulty he got it 

















Whose sense and sweetness might have pow’r, 
To give a zest to love» 

Ambition, Affluence, Folly, hence ; 
Far, far from me remove ; 

1 only ask a competence, 
With peace and mutual love. 








THE NOVELIST. 


OC? Owing to a mistake made by the author in not send- 
ing it in season, we are obliged to postpone the conclusion 
of“ Sincerity,” until another week ; in the mean time, we 
supply its place with the following interesting Fragment, 
which has been long in our possession, and we are happy in 
having an opportunity to present it to our readers. 

tgp -|- Gee — 
MONTMORENCY,— A FRAGMENT 


THE sudden tolling of the Curfew was heard over 
the heath, and not a beam of light issued from the 
dreary villages ; the murmurin Eotter had extinguish- 
ed his enlivening embers, and had sunk in gloomy sad- 
ness to repose, when Henry de Montmorency and his 
two attendants rushed from the Castle of A——Y. 

The night was wild and stormy, and the wind howl- 
ed in a fearfulmanner. The moon flashed, as the clouds 
passed from before her, on the silver armour of Mont- 
morency, whose large and sable plume of feathers stream- 
edthreatening in the blast. They hurried rapidly on, and 
arriving at the edge of a declivity, descended into a 
deep gien, the dreadfuland savage appearance of which 
was sufficient to strike terror into the stoutest heart. 
It was narrow, and the rocks on each side rising to a 
prodigious height, hung bellying over their heads ; 
furiously along the bottom ofthe valley, turbulent and 
dashing against huge fragments ofrocks, ran a dark and 
swollen torrent ; and farther up the glen, down a preci- 
pice of near ninety feet, and roaring with tremendous 
strength, fell, at a single stroke, an awful and im- 
mense cascade, From the clefts and chasms of the 
crag, abrupt and stern, the venerable oak threw his 
broad breadth of shade, and bending his gigantic arms 
athwart tlhe streams, shed, driven by the wind, a mul- 
titude of leaves, while fromthe summits of the rock 
was hear'd the clamour of the falling fragments, that, 
bounding from its rugged side, leapt with resistless fury 
on the vate benéath.—Moenatmdé¥ency atid fis attendants” 
intrepid as they were, felt the inquictude of apprehen- 
sion: they stood for some time in silent astonishment, 
but their ideas of danger from the conflict of the ele- 
ments, being at length alarming, they determined to 
proceed ; when all instantly became dark, while the 
rushing of the storm, the roaring of the cascade, and 
the shnvering branches of the trees, and the dashing of 
the rock assailed at once their sense and hearing. The 
moon, however, again darting froma cloud, they rode 
forward, and, following the course of the torrent, had 
advanged a osmibdaniiae way, when the piercing shricks 
of a personin distress arrested sheir speed ; they stop- 
ped, and listening attentively, heard shrill melancholy 
cries repeated, at intervals up the glen, wluch gradual- 
ly becoming more distant, grew faint, and died away.— 
Montmorency, ever ready to relieve the oppressed, 
couched his lance, and bidding his followers 
prepare, was hastening on; but again their progress 
was impeded by the harrowing and stupendous clash of 
fallingearniour, which, reverberating from the various 
cavittiibaround, seemed here and there, and from every 
direction, to be echoed, with double violence, as ifa 
hundred men in armour, had, in sucession, fallen down 
in different parts ofthe valley. Montmorency, having 
recovered from the consternation into which this sin- 
gular noise had thrown him, undauntedly pursued his 








course, and presently discerned by the light of the moon, 
the gleaming of a coatof mail. Me immediately made 
up to the spot, where he foand, laid along at the 
roct of an aged oak, whose branches hung darkling ; 
over the torrent, a knight, wounded and bleeding ; 
his armour was of burnished steel, by his side 
there lay a faulchion, and a sable shield embossed with 
studs of gold, and dipping his casque into the stream, 
he was endeavouring to allay his thirst ; but through 


to his mouth. Being questioned as to his misfortune, 
he shook his head, and unable to speak, pointed with 
his hand down the glen: at the same moment the 
shrieks, which had formerly alarmed Montmorency and ° 


if 











his attendants, were rcpeated, apparently at no gieat 
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distance ; ané now every mark of horror was depicted 
on the pale and ghostly features of the dying knight ; 
his black hair dashed with gore, stood erect, and 
stretching forth his hand towards the sound, he seem- 
ed struggling for speech, his agony became excessive, 
and groaning, he dropped dead upon the earth. The 
suddenness of this, shocking event, the total ignorance 
of its cause, the uncouth scenery around, and the dis- 
mal wailings of distress, which still poured upon the 
ear with aggravated strength, left room for imagination 


to untold its most hideous ideas; vet Montmorency, -- 


though astonished, lost not his fortitude and resolution, 
but determined, following the direction of the sound, to 
search for the place whence these terrible screams 
seemed to issue, and recommending his men to un- 
sheath their swords, and maintain a strict guard, 
cautiously followed the windings of the gien until ab- 
ruptly turning the corner of an outjetting crag, they 
perceived two corses mangled in a frightful manner, 
and the glimmering of a light appeared through some 
trees, that hung depending from a steep and dan- 
gerous part of the rock. Approaching a little near- 
er, the shrieks seemed evidently to proceed from that 
quarter; upon which, tying their horses to,the branch- 
es of ai oak, they ascended slowly and without any 
noise towards the lights ; but what was their amaze- 
ment, when, by the’ pale glimpses of the moon, 
where the eye could penetrate through the intervening 
foliage, in a vast and yawning cavern, dimly lighted, 
by a lamp suspended from its roof, they beheld half 
a dozen gigantic figures, in ponderous iron armonr ; 
their vizors half were up, and the lamp, faintly gleam- 
ing on their features, displayed an unrelenting stern- 
ness, capable of the most ruthless deeds. One, who 
had the aspect and garb of their leader ; who wear- 
ing his scymetar, seemed menacing the rest, held 
on his arm a massy shield of immense circumference, 
and which being streaked with recent blood, present. 
ed to the eye an object truly terrific. At the back 
part of the cave, and fixed to a brazen ring, stood a 
female figure, and, as far as the obscurity of the 
light gave opportunity to judge, of a beautiful and 
elegant form. Fromher the shrieks proceeded; she 
was dressed in white, and struggling violently, and 


in a convulsive manner, appeared to hav » beg -Arix 
Gat cadet TW Mgdiess irom the conscious “oor of 


her situation. Two, of the banditti were in high 
dispute, fire flashed from their eyes, and their seym- 
etars were half unsheathed, and, Montmorency ex- 
pecting that in the fury of their passion, they would 
cut each other to pieces, waited the event, but as 
the authority of their captain soon checked the tu- 
mult, he rushed in with his’ followers, and, hurling 
his Jance, ‘* Villains!” he exclaimed, “ receive the 
reward of thy cruelty !” the lance bounded inno- 
cuous trom the shield of the leader, who turning 
quickly upon Montmorency, a severe cniga@rement en- 
sued ; they smote with prodigious strength, and the 
valley resounded to the clangor of their steel; their 
falchions unable to sustain the shock, shivered into a 
thousand pieces, when Montmorency, instantly cleya- 
ted with both his hands hig shield, dashed it with 
resistless forge against the head of his antagonist ; 
lifeless he dropped prone upon the ground, and the 
crush of his armour bellowed through the hollow 
rock.—In the mean time, his attendants, although 
they had exerted themselves with great brave- 
ry, and had already dispatched one of the villians, 
were, by force of numbers, overpowered, and being 






bound together, the remainder of the banditti, rushed 
in upon Montmorency, just as he had stretched their 


commander upon the earth, and obliged him also, 
notwithstanding the most vigorous efforts of valour, 
to surrender. The lady, who during the rencounter, 
had fainted away, waked again to fresh scenes of 
misery, at the moment when these monsters of bar- 
barity were conducting the unfortunate Montmorency 
and his companions, to a dreadful grave. They were 
led by a long and intricate passage, mid an immense 
assemblage of rocks, which rising between seventy 
and eighty feet perpendicular, bounded on all sides in 
a citeulgr plain, into which no opening was apparent, but 
that through which they came, [To be continued. } 
——- ———S 
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